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Dorothy Calendar!” Mra. Hallam
alertly. “But why should she
t there? To be sure, we've never
but I Bave known her father for

"

years,
swung about quickly, preceding
i to the door and down the stairs.
"am sure Dorothy will come in to
FRit if I ask ber,” she told Kirkwood

0B & bigh, sweet voice. “I'm so anx-

At s

2,

to know her., It's guite absurd,
lly, of her—to stand on ceremony
th me when her father made an ap-
ment here. I'll run out and ask”" -
Hallam's slim white fingers
lateh and knob, opening the
Mtreet door, and her volce died away
B8 she stepped out into ths night
aen, with a sudden, imperative ges-

'lh hailf turned toward him,
SBut,” she exclaimed, perplexed, gas-
right and left—“but the cab, Mr.

kwood 1

s will on the stoop a second later.
ing beside her, be stared blankly.

£ "o the left the Strand roared, the

Mream of Its night life in high spate;
B the right lay the embankment, com-

BLL, Mr—Kirkwood ™™
“Mrs, Hallam.,” he stam-
mered, “1"-
Bhe lifted her shoulders
& and with a gulck move
‘where abe pa
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ren, the one easily,
lumbering after like an old
vigged ship paced by

appeared . before them,
whose burulshed sur
in

oily blobs. By the floating
& county council steamboat strain-
its bawsers, snoring buskily. Bells
jingling In bher engine room as
two gained the head of the sloping

a shilllng down
window ledge. “Where
back to Onlendar.

Gardens pler,” rasped the
He stumbied after Kirk-
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you, | wood, groaning with exbaustion. Only

“Dorothy!™ Calendar's moonlike vis-
age was momentarily divested of any
trace of color. “What of her?’

“You had better come in" advised
Mrs. Hallam brusquely.

The fat adventurer hopped hurriedly
across the threshold, Kirkwood follow-
ing. The woman shut the door and
tarned with back to it nodding sig
nificantly at Kirkwoodl as her eyes met
Calendar's.

“Well, well?” snapped the latter {m-
patiently, turning to the young man,

But Kirkwood was thinking quick-
ly. For the present he contented him-
self with a dellberate statement of
fact, “Miss Calendar has disappear-
ed.” It gave him am Instant's time.
“There’'s something fshy!” he told
himself. “These two are playing at
cross purposes. Cakmdars no fool
He's evidently a crook to boot. As for
the woman, she's had her eyes open
for a number of years. The main
thing’s Dorothy. She dida't vanish of
her own Inltiative. And Mrs. Hallam
knows or suspects more than she's
going to tell. I don’t think she wants
Dorothy found, Calendar does. Bo
do L. Ergo, I'm for Calendar.”

“Disappeared? Calendar was bark.
ing at him. “How? When? Where?”

“Within ten minutes.” sald Kirk-
wood. “Here; let's get 1t straight”
And he told what had happened, men-
tioning that be had not pald the eab
driver.

“Thanks,” sald Calendar dryly. He
bent his head In thought for an In-
stant, then looked up and fixed Mrs.
Hallam with an unprejudiced eye.
“l1 say!™ ko demanded explosively.
“Thers wasn't any one here that
knew-—eh ™

Her fine eyes wavered and fell be-
fore his, and Kirkwood remarked that
her underlip was curiously drawn fo.

“I heard a man leave as Mrs. Hallam
Jolned me,” he volunteered helpfully
and with a suspicion of malice. “And
after that—I paid no attention at the
Mme—it seoms to me I did heir a cab
ia the street”—

“Ow? Interjected Calendar, eying
the woman steadfastly and employing
an exclamation of combined llumina-

than anything Kirkwood had yet
heard from the man,

For her part, the look she gave Kirk-
wood was sharp with fury,
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the tolerance of the pler employees
thelr end. The steamer

was held some seconds for them. As
to its deck the

in, the last bhaw-

) at sheered wide

on the river, then shot In, arrow.
to the pler beneath ‘Waterloo

Fii

deck was crowded, and addl
passengers embarked at every
In the eirenmatances conversa
ve on the moet impersonal top-
impossible.

boat snorted beneath London
Calendar's lmpatience drove
m his seat back to the gang-
“Next stop,” he told Kirkwood
and rested his heavy bulk
against the paddle box, brooding mo-
rosely, until, after an uninterrupted
run of more than a mile, the steamer
swept in, side wheels backing water
furiously against the ebbing tide, to
Cherry Gardens landing.

Sweet name for a locallty unsavory
beyond credence!

Kirkwood shuddered, sticking close
to Calendar's side as they landed
Life's naked brutalities had thereto
fore been largely ont of his ken. ke bad
heard of slums, bad even ventu to
mouth politely moral platitudes the
subject of overcrowding in great cen
ters of population, but in the darkest
flights of imagination bad never ple-
tured to himself anything so unspeak-
ably foul and hopeless as this. And
they were come L or seeking Doro
thy Calendar!

After some ten minutes’ steady walk-
lng Calendar turned aside with 2 mut-
tered word and dived down a covered
dark and evil smelllng passageway
that seemed to lead toward the viver,

Mastering his lovoluntary gqualms,
Kirkwood followed.

Bome ten or twelve pacea from its
entrance the passageway swerved at »
right angle, continuing three yards or
80 to end In a blank wall, wherefrom
& flickering, inadequate gas lamp jut-
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ered, from the edge of which a flight
of worn and slimy stone steps led
down to a permanent boat landing,
where another gaslight flared gustily

despite the protection of its frame of
begrimed

“Good Lord!" exclaimed the young
man. “What in bheaven's name, Oal-
endar” -

“Bermondsey Old Btairs. Come ea.”

They descended to the landing stage.
Beneath thom the pool slept, a sheet of

ebony, whispering  to itaelf,
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leng winding|

& projecting angle formed by
beit warehouse downstream and
tlanking oarlocks swung in to-
the landing. On her thwarts
dipping and rizing, labored
sweeps, As they drew In the
forward sbipped his blades and,
to the bows In order

mooring ring set in

Calendar waddied to the brink of the
stage, grunting with velief.

“The other man,” be asked brusque
Iy—"“has be gone aboard, or 18 this
the first trip tonight?

One of the watermen nodded assent
to the latter question, adding gruffly,
“Seen pawthin' of 'im, sir”

“Very good.” sald Calendar, as if he
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. "We'll walt a bit”

“Right-o" agreed the waterman elv-
iny.

Calendar turned back, his small eyes
gilmmering with satisfaction, *“1 sup.
pose,” he said to Kirkwood abruptly,
“you haven't changed your mind?"’

“Changed my mind?

“About coming in with me."”

“My dear sir, | can have no mind to
change until a plain proposition is laid
before me.”

“H-m!" Calendar puffed vigorous
ly untlli it occurred to him te change
the subject. “You won't mind telling me
what happened to you and Dorothy

“Certainly not.”

Calendar drew nearer, and Kirk.
wood, lowering his voice, narrated
briefly the events since be had ieft the
Pless In Dorothy's company,

Her father followed him intently, in-
terrupting now and again with an ex
clamation or pertinent qguestion--as
bad Kirkwood been able to see the
face of the man in No. 9 Frognall
atreet? The negative answer secmed
to disconcert him,

“Youngster, you say? Blam'If I can
lay my mind to him! Now, If that
Mulready®-—

“It would have been impoasible for
Muiready—whoever he ls—to recove:
and get to Craven .ireet before we
did,"” Kirkwood pointed out,

“Well, go on,” But when the tale
was told “It's that scoundrel Mul
ready!™ the man afirmed with hegt
“It's bis band, | know him. 1 might
have had sense enough to see he'd take

AR

“What in heaven's name, Calondart™
the first chance to hand me the double
eross. Well, this does for him, all
right!” Calendar lowered viclously at
the river. “You've been blamed use-
ful,” be told Kirkwood assertively. “If
it hadn't been for you ! don't know
where I'd be now—nor Dorothy, either”
~an obvious afterthought. ‘“There's
no particular way | can show my ap-
preciation, | suppose? Money™ -

“I've got enough to last me til |
each New York, thank you"

“Well. If the thue ever comes just
thout for George 8. | won't be want
fug. 1 only wish rou were with us,
o that's out of the guestion ™
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“Neo two ways about It. | bet any
thing you've got a coneclence ecaneenl
«d nboul your person. What! You'r
an honest man, eh?

“l don't want to sound Immodest.”
returned Kirkwood, amused.

ing away and all the rest of his circle
of acquaintances on the othef side of
the channel, Yet be lingered In poor
company, daring farte that he might
see the end of the affair. Why?
There was only one honest answer
to that question. He stayed on be-
cause of his interest n a girl whom
he had koown for a matter of three
hours at most. It was lnsensate folly
on his part, ridiculous from any point
of view, but he made no move to go.

(To be Continued.)

Prickly Ash, Poke Root
and Potassium.

The best blood purifier (n the world,
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